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These volumes are tho result of an intelligent
and painstaking eflort to treat Raskin's life and
writings in accordance with a theory (one is led
to suspect sometimes that in essential points it
f& his own) which leaves none of his work to
stand alone, but links all together as a growth,
keeping time in its variations with the changes
which years brought to the man himself. Such
a theory can easily be overworked, and it s just
posaible that it will be found on second thoughts
to have been overworked in his blography. One
of the most characteristic phases of Mr. Ruskin's
literary activity has been his determination to
work over into new forms the writings « ich
had taken their place among English claesics.
He has learned, as we all know, that his readers
dld not uniformly take kindly to this process.
In the lsat twenty years the fact has been
brought out with emphasis. It is one of the
lessons of literars craftsmanship which should be
heeded. Speaking of various chunges in purpose
which had to be made in luter years because of
Mr. Ruskin’s failing health, Mr, Collingwood says:

Many other plans had to be modified, as Mr.
Ruskin found limself less able to work and was
obliged to hand over his business to others.
With his early books he had been dissatistied, a8
expressin views. “The Stones ol
Verice” had been recast into two small vol-
umes, and = St. Mark's Rest” written in_the at-
tempt to supplement and correct {t. But the

bool? was ohi-linus]x lnsilz-mam\li dﬂt:n

w edition was brought oug in 1856. = Modw

:‘ﬁflwn“ had_been nl}o on "lhe condemued list
The strong Protestuntisin and the geological
theorica involved in his descriptions of wmoun-
tains made him reluctant to reprint: mMoreover, at
the time of the last edition ublished by Messrs.
smith & FElder (1873), he had been told that
the plates, which he congidercd a verv important
part of the work, would not stand another im-
pression: and so he destroyed nine of them, in
order that no subsequent editicn might be bhrought
out in the original form. le reprinted vol, H_ in
a cheap edition, and bexan to recast the rest, with
annotations and  additions, &8 “In Montibus
Sunctis” and * Coeli Enarrant”: while_Miss 8
Beever's Selections (* Frondes Agrestea’) found
a ready sale. But this did not satisty the pub-
Yie. and there was a continual erv for a o
rint, to whieh at Jast he yielded. Early in
1850 the “ Complete Edition” appeared, with the
caneclled plates reproduced. Copies 0f the
orieing]l edition had renchod the price of £50, nri\rl
their owners not nnnaturally felt nzor jpved at the
depreciation of fheir property. Bt the new eili-
tion was not an exact reproduction of the old.
No connojsseur would aceept photograyure re-
prodnetions and modern coples as equivalent in
value to autograph etchings ani old mosterpieces
of engraving, and the edition of 1898 {as it is
dnted’, however useful to the generzl reader
cgnnot replace the original on the shelves o
the intelligent book-lover. Tndeed, in spite of
the rapid sale for the roprint, which shows the
roality of the demand, the earlipr edition is now
regaining its value in the book market.

The sia vus non vohis of the Jegendary verses
attributed to Viesil appiy nowhere with more
acanraey than te an anthor. 1l neither works
for himself nor by himself And this was true
shove all others of Mr. Ruskin. It was, of
cenrse, trie of the first edition of “The Seven
Lampe of Architecture,” a8 Mr Collingwood says,

that -

The plutes were enzraved by himself in soft-
[."]'nu]lflp(‘!l‘hjl'!‘,!. «ieli as Pront had un_'d- from
druwings he had made in 1845 and 1848, Somwe
gre acrappy combinations of wvarious detail, ?\ut
others, suich s the Byzantine capital, the win-
dow in Giotte’s Cawpanile, the arghes from St.
Lo in Normandy, from St, Michele at Luscn, aml
from the Ca  Fosouri at Veniee, are offective
studics of old buiidings, seen us they are shown
s in Nature, with her lizht and shade added to
all the facts of ferm, aml her own lust touches
in the way of weather-softening and  settling-
faults, and tufred, nestling plants.

Sp far it might be difienlt to point to an
association in the work. Dut, as a matter of
faect, these Ltlustrations satisfied neither Mr. Ris-
kin nor his admirers,  Unconciously, perhaps, it
was felt that for so much that was stranae in the
way of eriticism the testimony ol more than ovae
wind was needed. * The Stones of Venice” met
this neccsaity.

The illustrations to the new book were a great
advanee upot the rough soft-ground et=hings of
the " Seven Lamps.” 1o seonred the serviees of
some of the finest engravers who ever handled the
tools of their art.  The Lnglish school of en-
gravers was thea in its last and most accomplished
period.  Photorraphy had not yet becun to super-
sede it : and the demand for delicate work in book
jllustration had encouraced minuteness and pre-
cision of handling 1o the last decrce.  In this ex-
enssco relinement there were symptoms of de
oline: but it was most fortunate for Mr. Ruskin
that his drawings could be interpreted by such
men 48 Arniytaze and Cousen, Cafl and Le Keus,
Poys und Lupton, and not withont aidvantage to
them that their mosterpioces should he preserved
in i woris, and praised as they deserved in his
prefaces.  Sumetimes, 0% 1t often happens when
engravers work for an artist who sets l?w standard
high, they found Mre. Ruskin a hurd taskmaster,
The mere fuct of their skill In trauslating a sketeh
from a wotebouk intn u gem-like vignette en-
eduraged him to ask for more: so that some of the
subjects which Ipeame the most claborate were
at first sompuratively rough drawinegs, and were
gradually worked from suceessive retouchings -of
the proofs hy the iniiuite patience of both pur-
ties.  In other cases working drawings were pre-
pared by Mr. Rusain as refined as the plates,
~ Here it may be certainly inferred that the bene-
fit wus not merely the one mutual to wuthor and
artists, but that the rendors also shared the ad-
vontages of the many-sided treatment of the vari-
ous themes, which was bound to be the result of
n partnership so far-reaching, even though the head
of the firm was a man of the most intense convie-
tions and supremely autocratic in enforcing them,
The fact that others could express his ideas was
wore convincing than all the artistic work which
e himseM could have done by wav of supplement-
juer his descriptive analysis. Once convineed, the
publie, as in all other similar cases, must ferl that
all afterthoughts weakened the propositions whiclh
it had accepted as true.  The plea of opinions
changed with chapging years can never bhe ge-
cepted as an sdequate exeuse for sweeping modi-
fications in works that have made a pluce for
themselves in literature.  Curiously enough Mr,
Ruskin's own reasons in later lile for being dis-
satisfied with * The Seven Lamps of Archltecture "
Lad little if anything to do with changes in his
own mind.  Says Mr. Collingwood :
h’l'he th'eml]:‘::l: nn opinion :ht‘relrmw;;:n ll{cr wl”
that bc;i-wv useless Lo
ever wrote: J:Q huildings it describes with so
wuch Mnt heing now either knocked down or

and patehed up Into smugness and smooth-
pess more tragie than uttermost ryin.  But 1 find
the public still like the hook, and will read it when
t won't look at what would be really useful
aud helpful to them: . . . the germ of what [ have
since written is indeed here, however overlaid
with gilding, and overshot, too splashily and cus-
cade-fushion, with gushing of words."

Most men find as they grow older that they were
too effusive und enthusiastic in youth ; bat it is to
be suspected that few would give the world the
trouble of throwing aside a hook whieh it had
lesroed to like in order, not to contradict its mut-
ter, but to ehasten its form and denude it of a
greater or less number of words, The reader who
patiently traversd the whole field of Ruskin's
Hterary activity would probably find less change
In the substance of his opinions from first to last
than in almost any other great author, But in
wauner he would find endless change, and one is
sometimes led 1o think that Ruskin, by nature an
artist, has forgotten that manner, which is the sub-
stauce of art, Is only an external phase of litera-
ture. It has been what he had to say which drew
the people to Ruskin: und the wondrous power
ol’llah thought is now associated forever with the
#tyle in which his thoughts were clothed. The
caseade-fashion, the gushing of words are as per-
manently associated with the enthusinstic writings
of his youth us the voleanie outhursts, the tew-
pestuous cartiestness of his later years, In his
viany-sided exceutive capueity he has had few
Fivals in his duys.  As his biographer pemarks :

He could have been a painter if le had de-

voled himself to painting-not
.Tlv!hn. but & soun p!ia ftioner l‘nu'g:'mv:r o

The same may he vorse-
In e yeur 1850° hls ather  collocied

and printed his poems, with a number of plecrs
that atill remained in manuscript, the author tak-
ing no part in this revival of bygones, which, for
muny reasons then, he was not anxious to recall—
uum:ll;c his father still believed that he might
have been a poet and ought to have been cae.

In the very Intest years Mr, Huskin himsell
consented to & more complete revival of those
early essays in verse, not wisely as some think,
for the facility displayed in those pleces
strengthens the feeling that Mr. Ruskin has de-
celved both himself and his readers as to the
depth of thought in some of his works by his
skill in expression. It is uscless, however, tv g0
into these questions. Let it suffice to point out
that both he and Carlyle inveighed much against
the very.dewocrasy, the uprising of which made pos-
sible their own existence us writers.and as leaders
of thonght; that this democracy grows still in
spite of rebuke, add that it even takes these laorsh
mentors, these worshippers of the master, the
hero, and the tyrant, to ita bosom. Think what
words Mr. Ruskin has flung in the face of the
nineteenth century, and then try to imagine him as
a foroe In any past age. While it is easy to over
estimate the importance to the world of the
chauges in the substance and method of Mr.
Ruskir « thought and expression they cannot
be too highly valued as individual phenomena.
The two volumes in hand, with a colleetion of
his works, contain a record of the deepest inter-
est to the student of the human mind, a record
which for completeness and for the innerwise
view it gives has rarely been equalled, The bio-
graphical narrative can hardly be called enter-
taining as compared with certain masterpicees
which every reader will recall; Mr. Ruskin him-
solf has & nature too intense to be merely enter-
taining, and he has few of those eccentricifies
which make the lives of many great literary men
amusing. Themes that wonld be a cause of end-
less gossip to idle tongues—for exnmple, the un-
happiness of Mr. Ruskin's married life—are barely
alluded to by Mr. Collingwood.  In 1847, after
a severe illness, lie went to Scotland. His biog-
rapher adds:

On his way back he stopped at Bower's Well,
Perth, where his parents had been married, srid in
gecordance with their wishes proposed marriaze
to the young lady for whom, some yenrs carlier,
le had written * The King of the Golden River."
She had grown up into a perfect Seoatel beauty,
another Fair ,\lnicpl of Pﬂﬂ.?: with every gift of
health and spirits which conld compensafte, as
they thought, his retiring and morbid nature.
And if she, by obedience to her own parcnts, got
the wealth and position they sought for her, on
the other hand the dutiful son easily persuaded
himeelt that he was, after ull, the luckiest of
mortals,

But the woman whom he had thus closen, or
who was chosen for him, had no part in bis life
The sequel is given by Mr. Collingwood in a
manner constrained and almost mysterious:

IHis habit of industry not only enabled Mr. Rus-
kin to get through a vast amount of work, but
it hel him over times of trouble, of which Tis
readers and acquaintances, for the most part, had
little iden. ‘To them he appeared us one of those
deities ol Epicurus, sipping his neetar and hurling
lis thundernolts; or, when it pleased him, show-
oring the sunshine of his eloquence upon delighted
crowds. He had wealth and fame: the converse
of wit and geniug: the delight of travel, and
intense appreciation ot all the pleasures that
travelling afforded.  The fancy of the outeil:
public pictured him in the possession of rare works
of art, of admiring friends, of a beantaful wife,
They did not know, as we do, the stranse, ill-
omened cireumstanecs of his marriags: they lind
not followed him about, as we have, from pluce
to place, and seen him in eontinual suftering an

THE POLISH ARISTOCRACY.
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WHY POLAND DID NOT BECOME A NATION,

e ————

Morfill, M. A,

F W, R.
{“l“'\'sn' e The Story o

T"F!i‘! .‘:ERIM?F i, P Putnam’s Sons.
thie Nations.
The lesson qf this book, the one grent h‘aﬂ;ﬂ
to he drawn from the history of Poland, is the
Ifish and tyrannical  aristoe-
uselesaness of a 8¢ -
raoy, In spite of @ listovical method too uvb-
viously burdened with detail, amd mnju-!hin-x. of
Freemuan's anxiety to mention everything, with-
out his genins for making his rexders conselous
of central facts, Mr. Morfill has not allowed the
real problem of Polish m_mnnnli!\- to eseape him.
Nevertheless he glves Limself the air of stum-
bling upon it. He beging by formally deseribing
the conntry and the people as they wers in the
days of Stephen Batory, when for a moment it
seomed as if Poland micht become all that both
Russia and Germany uare to-day, or, at al
events, might carry on to the Cuspinn the power
which then extended from the Baltiz to the
Black Sea. It has beon remarked of Prussin that,
as contrasted with Germany, ghe was wholly
a political product. Certainly nothing coull he
more truly said of Poland than that the rezion
in which several millions of penple speaking the
Polish langnnge were intermixed econfusedly with
other milllons who spoke any lungungs in pref-
erence to Polish was never {ntended hy Nature
for an independent kinedom. “It had no natu-
ral frontiers—for indeed it was a vast  plain
open to incursions on all sides.” Dt knowing
what polities has made of Prussia, how ditfer-
ent strains of blond lave flowed together to
make a masterful people, the wonder is not thut
Poland was dismembered—this mizht almost he
culled a figment of the imegination, if the phrase
awere not fixed in the historical tradition of Fu-
rope—lmt that it was never possihle th make of
her anything more than & heterngeneous  colloe-
tion of provinces,
One must zo back to aneient Asiutie monnrchics
to find a purallel for Faland—those monarchics
whieh, under a weak ruler, barely eatend
yond the walls of the eapital, and under a capable
king extended in every direction for thousands
of miles. In those kingdoms every petty chieftain
was a king, and Le paid tribate only when he was
obllesd to. In Poland this selfish independence
of the lords was erystallized into a legislative
and judicial system, the most eatraordinary that
ever afllicted a people who claimed to be unitel
and to have a common tradition. The pride of
the Polish nohility was ecompared in the timns
of so-colled Polish independence to that of the
Venetian aristecracy.  The comparison flatters
the arrogance of the Venetinns, They took away
from the Doge and {rom the people their political
rights, but they ean hardly be said to have made
of the people something lower than the beasts
of the field. A Polish peasant, freeman as he was
at the outset, the owner of a bt of land for
whith he owed no other man homage, fell grad-
ually to a condition in which he bad no rights
that any other human being wis bound to re-
speet,  On the other hand. the Polish nobleman,
arrogant a8 he wns, was bound down by an in
exorable law of custom. [le eould not enzage in
trade without losing his rank. Two results fol-
lowed from this.  In the frst place, all thos
members of the nobility who became poor lad to

a1 he-

strugele of mind and body ; thev could pot guess,
us the thoughtful peader can, the efiort necdod
on his part to do what he believed to be hio duty
toward & wife whose affeetion he carnestly souzht,
but whose tastes were discordant with his: nor, on
the other hand, the disappointment anl disitlu- |
stoning of a young girl who fonnd Lerself marricd, |
by parental arrangement, to a man with whom

shie had nothing in common: in habits of thought

and life, though not g0 mueh in years, ber sentor;

tuking *small notiee or austercly,” of the guyer

world she preferred, “lhis mind. hal-bugind in
some weightier urgument, or faney-borne, pethaps
upon the rise and long roll® of his perinds. And
s readers snd the public were intensely pizzied
when she left him. T his aeqyaintunces, how-
ever, it was no great sufprise, thongh, with one
exceptign, they took bis part and fully exoneruted
him frolm blame, e, with his corsciousiess of
having fuliilled all the obligrtions he hid under-
taken, and with wnn old-fashioned delieney and
ehivalry whieh revelted alike from explanation
and Trom recrimination, set up no defense, bronght

no counter-charges, and preferrel to let gossip do
its worst. It was only the other day’ that a
Tnl'lll- ‘h'l'lfll'l‘l‘, who had quoted s passage of Mr

tuskin's, was asked whether it were not true that

Iuskin had run away  with somehoedy’s wife.

That iz a very mili version of the lies that, at
one time or other, have Leen eurrent about him,

scandals whieh have had all the more weight he-

cause hé never cared 1o speai out for himself,

even to people who believe that they are his in-

timates,  There are many tales whispered behind

lis back that are perfeetly true—of someindy

else, of dilterent people who have been his fripnils,
at one time or another—people whose 1eputation
he values, it peems, more than his own.  So much
so, that while he gossipe ubout ecarly days and
yvouthful follics, laments the mistakes of ]‘11.. lite
und gllsa]ppoimmema of his age, he has never let
one single word escape to elear his own charucter
at the expense of others.
they call un egoist,

And this is the wan

But if he could forget this trouble in bountless
industry, It was not so' with the read tragedy of his
!lfﬁ in 1872, Every line of his subsequent writ-
ings, go far as they touched upon religion, must
have repnewed the anguish of u bitwer parting.
Says Mr. Collingwood :

It was an open secret—his attachment to a
lady who had been his pupil, and was now gen-
erally understood to be his flancee. She was far
yvounger than he: but at fifty-three he was not
an old man: and the friends who fully knew und
understood the aflair favored his intentions, and
joined in the hope, and in auguries for the happi-
ness which he had been so long waitine for, and so
richly deserved.  But pow that it cawme to the
point, the lady finally decided that it was impos-
gible. He war not at one with her in religious
matters. He could speak lightly of her Evangeli-
cal creed—it seemed he scoffed in * Fors” at her
fuith, She could not be unequally yoked with an
unhbeliever. To her the alternative was plain, the
choice terrible; vet, having onee seen her ﬂ:uth
she turned resolutely away. It cost her Mfe.
Three years after, as she lay dying, he hegged to
pee her once more.  She sent to ask whether lie
could yot say that he loved God better than he
loved her: and when he said “no® her door was
elosed upon him forever.

The author of this book apologizes for violating
the usual enstom which delays the blu:raph;
yntil the subject has passed away, but admirers
of Ruskin will be glad to have u work which bears
so many marks, unacknowledged it is true, but
none the less plain, of his approval,
—_————

“THE NEW XNERO."

Mr. Edgar Faweett's latest povel, “The New
Nero® (P. F. Colller), 15 o wellnamed reduction of
some of the phenomenn of phystology to the terms of
the “rpealistic romance,” For a churacter capable
of such devillsh machinations as those reviewed In 1he
revord which he gives, under the form of s novel
written by an Insane author In an nsylum, It would
e necessary to go back to the erncllest of the Roman
emperors. There 18 o difference, however, letween
the pero of bistory and the hero of this essav in
fictlon, and It Is o diiference which touches the ad-
vance of modern sclence (oward the elucidation of
problems of cerchral disease, We ean only ussume
of the Reman tyrant, If we grant the extent of his
crimes, that he had a nutural Inelination toward the
shedding of Yuman blood, toward the luflictlon of
painful Injurles upon belngs whose suflerings he could
gatige belter than be could those of wild beosts, The
spectacie of agony gave him sensuous delight. 1In
the case of his seven-fold murderer, Mr. Faweott
gives md an [Nustratlon of a form of disease for the
compreliension of whieh we have to thank the physl
ologists of today and thelr Investigations into ner.
vous dlsorders. His “ Harold Mounistuart® Is a vie-
tim of what ‘the French call “un idee fixe,”  Crime
18 not in Maelf & stimulus to him . bul ut the end of
(he aisle of gruvestones which Le proposes to ervet
over certaln famlly connectlions he sees a fortune,
and dn lils greed for wealth und the power It glves, all
otber sensations, whether springing from the commis-
sion of acts of violence or the occtirrences of u hralthy
Mie, become Becondary und relative,  The passion
for gold possesses him ond curries him nndistiurbed
of spirit past the lves abstructing ble path, lves
whieh be wrecks as he goes. Il Is the slave not of
w general condition of mind, but of & motive which
fa stronger (han intellectual and moral forces,
My, Fuweett’s histofy of hls progress through o lurid
apparent sanity to a culm Insanity I8 an ingenlous
upplication of the ideas of tre clinle to the methan-
fam of novelistic writing.

——
st Ll St Gental, Sos e hoke, 5

attach themsalves to the few wlio were prosper-
ons.  The only privilege which they eonld retain,
or which was of uny valne to them, was that of
hearing arms, and of this they were =9 Jealons
that, a8 My, Morfill says, a peasant noble, razed
and barefooted, might be seen plonghing with 2
rusty sword hnng at his sude by a string. The
other result was that the place of the thrifty
middle cluss, the most valuable i other nations,
was in Poland tuken by forelgners, by Jews and
(iermang, who eared for wathing exeept individual
profit, and took no political piesyations save such
as wonld lghten their own hupdena of taxftion.
This class of nocessity remained forcign.  The
nobles were withheld by pride of enste from de-
seending into it. The serfs eould not rise to it
bocanse they eonld not even make a heginning ot
the work of amassing wealth.  The only liopa for
a peasant luy in escaping to the church, The
child of a serf might vise in the priesthood.  But
the utmost vigilanee was exercised by the noldes
to prevent the loss of their slaves even in this
manner, The gerf canld have legally no opinions
of his own. s relicion was fixed for him by
his master,  In law he conld be an objeet of liti-
gaticn, hut he was without legal existenes us o
person. It no wonider that Poland  became
proverbial as * the henyen of nobles, the paradise
of priests, the geld mine of foreign adventurers
and the lwll of the rusties.”

What is particularly worfhiy of note is that at
the outsst Poland was eomparatively demoeratie.
It was the bringing in of prisoners of war who
weye the personal property of the eaptors which

i=

| ¢heppened sgrienltural labor and gradually rea-

dored it impossible for the mative farmer who had
originally a portion of his land free of any serviee
to o lord, and had done duty only for lands which
Be held by lease.  But the lords had no oceasion
to lease their land when they had more captives
to work it than they needed, The froe peasant
was confined to his own holding for hia living.
It he was employed by the lord, the terms of
Jiig servies soon eame to be no better than thoss
aecorded the personal slaves, Instead of owning
the land, e came to be reckoned with 1t, though
he eould finally be bought and sold with or with-
out the soil. To men in such a condition there
goon ceased to be any incentive to labor. They
worked when they were compelled to: they sub-
mitted to flogging. Their only relief was the pot-
lionse and dance. As the lowl drew part of his
revenues from tie lquor which they consumed, he
enconraged their debatichery.  Mr. Morfill indi-
eates that the day for this sort of thing is by
no means past.  * We have soen,” he remaris, " in
our own days, in Gallicia, a complaint bronght
against a philanthropic ecelesinstic, who, pained
at the Intoxication of hi= parishioners, had in-
dueed many to gign the pledge.  He was acensed
of diminighing the revenues of the loeal squire,”
This sinale example of fendal greed must have
heen the common fhing all through the history of
Poland.

‘fhe impossibility of eising up & middle el
or of infusing anything like putriotism into an
indistinenishable mass  of  down-trodden slaves
renoted on the throne. The King of Poland
could rarely be anything more than a figurehead
except in time of war. Mr, Morfill enlls atten-
tion to @ remark of Professor Hobrzynski who
“enumerates among the other misfortunes of
Polund, the want of men of talent and energy
among her sovereizns. She had some vigorous
rulers such as Boleslas the Brave and Casimdr
the Great. ‘Yet,'! he continues, ‘whereas Frunee
had Francis L, Henry IV, and Louis XIV.: Eng-
land, Henry VIIL and Elizabeth : Spain, Charles
V. and Philip I1.: Austria, the Ferdinands: Swe ‘en,
Gustuvus Vasa, Charles of Sudermania, and Gusta-
vus Adolphus;: Russin, Ivan and Poter—we have
only » weak, honest man in Sigismund I Sigis-
mund Aungustus, who proved a cownrd in all
matters where action and honest convieion wers
required, and Sigismund Vasa eonspiring for our
destruction.  The genlus of Hatory shone, but
only for a while; he created capahle men, but had
not time to jmprove our institutions. Of our
luter Kings, Ladislaus IV. merely  deseived the
country, bringing it into u worse condition, al-
though with good intentions,  Of Nisnlowiecki
and the Saxon kings it is idle to make mention,
The genius of Sobleski seemed only oreated for
wur, and contrusts in a glaring manner with the
mistakes of his policy. We may stop awhile 10
contemplate John Castmir amd Stanislans Poni-
atowski, but while we graot them moerits  we
tind them wanting in eapocity and enorgy, The
history of no other' country shows sucl a eruel
fute us ours” ™ On the other hand, from the
modern seientiflc point of view, the Pollsh aristocr-
ey touk every precaution aguinst the possibility
of u capable man ascending the throne,  The
principle of heredity which for u moment seemel
likely to become the law of the kingdom wns
defeated. Every luference that can be drawn

from the doctrine of environment was agninst
the rise of an efficient ruler. Even if a great
man reached the throne, he must have surpassed
in executive foree nll the rulers of Lis time by
just so much as the disintegrating tendencies of
the turbulent nobility with whom e had to
deal amounted to. A power from which so much
wiig subtracted enn Dob be compared on equal
torms with the gtme power governing a nation
praetically united.  The rebellions of the nobles
often paralyzed the militery expeditions of the
Kings. Dven the splebdid enreor of Sobieski,
which more than all else fixel the symputhy of
the Christlan world upon Poland, did not suffice
to drnw lis nobles out of their sslfish lite, They
were ntterly wanting In patriotic feeling, * They
soemed,” says Mr. Morfill, “to have no sense of
union: no realization of anything beyond family
interest.”

Sunsh fucts a8 these make it impossible to think
of Poland as a unity, in the European sense of
the term. “Freedom shrieked® a tiny polite
shriek in the poet's closet, * when Koselusko fell.”
But she liad been mourning among the miserable
peasantry on that bleak plain for ages, and she
must have been pretty well used to chains and
alismemberment.  As  lor  the aristocracy, the
people who arrogated to  themselves alone the
name of the people of Poland, * there was nothfhg
in the book of fate for sueh priviloged tyrants
but ruin, and however mueh we may lament the
fate of Poland as n nation, it is impossible to feel
great rogret for the ealamities which evercame
her nobility.”

Just as the wars of Poland sontrilnited hy the
the fnereise of slaves to the degradation of the
peasantry, so, in turn, the necessity of making war
induesd the curly dukes and kings to grant the
privileges which proved futal to the nation. The
same reigm—that of Casimir IV.—which saw 2
fuzitive slave law pnssel, witnessed also the nar-
rowing of the Diet by means of proxies. This
was o step which might have led toward a really
represertative form of government: ns o matter
of faet, it seems orly to have consolidated the
power of the nehilty. At every turn, when the
poeessity of Eing or people gave oecasion, the
nobles wore roads with some new legislation in
their own behalf, and at last eame to the surface
in national polines a device, as familiar to the
Slavonic tribe ® to seme Indian political systems
in Ameries, hy which a sinzle member of a te-
libegative bode conld defeat all legislation. In
1651 the first instunee occurred of a dissolution
of the Diet 1y the lberum veto, the “1 forbid’
of one diseortented member.  Subsequently, the
wae of this wivilege hocunie froguent, It 18 easy
to seo how f was used by the rulers of neighbor-
fng amd ricnl powers to paralyze astion on the
part of Pidand.  Corruption was rendered eheuper
and eéasir than it hns ever been in  any other
country Known to history.  The purchase of one
vote wa sufliclont to peloase officinls who deserved
hmpeaciment and trial for treason, to ohatruet
the lewing of taxes and even to prevent measures
of nalonal defenes,

M Morfill has a suggestive and interesting
chapter on the literaturs of Poland. A notable
fact i the long persistence of Latin, not only
st literary language but in eonversational tae
Wien the Polish nobles went to Paris to ipvite
Henry of Valols to aeeept the throne, thiey aston-
ished the Pavieions not more by the maznificenc
of their dress than by their readiness in varions
jangnages, and pirtieularly in Latin: and it was
a Polish ambassador whose facility in Latin dis-
sontee provoked a speeeh from Elizabeth of Eng-
land that proved how lively a devd language conld
heeome on the lips of an angey queen,  The works
and strange eareer of Adum Mickiewicz are traated
at constderable length, ana he is deseribed as
“the representatize poet™ of his country, and with
tive single exception of Pnshkin  the greatest of
the Slavonie rage.  But the poet’s mystizal notions
predoeed in him an absurd dffection for French
imperintism., The most gennine utlerancis of
froedom in all Folish literature seem to be the
speeches und pamphlets of Hugh Kollontaj in the
latter balf of tie duhtesnth contury, for he boldly
awgeed the abrogation ef the aristoeratio privilegrs,
though le favored heveditary moparchy. It s
worthy of mention, s showing how ineapable a
Polish nobleman was of understanding 1iberty,
that Kallonta)'s mast vigorons opponent, Severyn
Rzewnski, coupled the names of Franklin znd
Washington with an argument that any reform
might “even moke it possible for a |n.';umnr. to
bring a nobleman before a court of justice,”

The book is well illustrated with maps, views,
coples of ropal seals and the ltke, and as jt is
drawn from onginal and native materinls is of
gpecial value, even in the very excellent serles to
which it belongs.

e e L

SAMUEL PEPYS.

AND MORE ANEARLY COMPLETE
EDITION OF HIS DIARY.

A NEW

THE DIARY OF SAMUEL PEPYS, M. A, F. R. §
Clerk of the Acts and Secrelary to the Admirnlty,
r‘um?l'--u-‘l' trapseribed Ly the late Rev, Mynhors

Prig A feom the shorthand mnnuseript |
the T'epysian Lih.—;u-?‘. Magdalene l'u'n--g?:r !"m:!
brldge,  With Lord Braybrooke's Notes.  Edlted

with additlons by Henry B, Wheatloy, F. 8, A,
Vol. L Pp. lix, 842, George Bell & Sons, ~

It the eyndeal remark of an Englishman be true,
that every Eongllshman s at heart a lackey, then
saumuel Pepys was beyond comparison the greatest
Englishmnn who ever lved.  In the noble game of
ruft-hnnting he could give polnts to every rival before
Bls time or stnee. und then win with hls hands In his
pockets.  Tue wvolume clted “above, though It glves
promise of con<derable additions to the Immortal
dinry, contalns nothing and presuges nothing In Ity
snccessors which 1s 1Ikely to change the oplnlon of the
world respecting the authior as o man of great ox-
ecutive capacity, adrolt in poiltles, Inventlve In oMeial
routine, tenaclons of pince, trifing In humor, majestle
in his vanity.
Journal shonld be published, yet e left the key for 1ts
decipherment, and though he Uved some years after
115 last puges were written, falled to pnt |t into the
only place where 16 seerets wonld have been safe—
namely, the fire,

There I8 only one prgument to show that Pepye
meant to bave Lept concealed what Lowell so fellck
tously charaelerieed a6 Wls “ unbutioned famlliarity
with himself,” and that 15 the seeretiveness of ordlnary
humnnity  respecting  certaln  classes  of Individunl
tralts end certaln dally recarrent acts. Dt it must
be remembered that the process of golug over such a
mass of manuseript ws Pepys produced by Uit and
fittle, even If 1t had been welt plain, became day
after day ond year after year more Inborfous. Meme
ory, always ready to play the traitor, while preming
10 keep u vivid grusp on the whole, would really
treasure only those things most striking to the mid
of the writer. Now there are some men with whom
menory plays the disdgreedble trick of recalling mog
vividle the eplsodes W thelr Hves of which they ae
most nehamed. It eould not have been so with Pepyl
e was not, Indeed, always content with himasell,
Sometimes when he made a night of It and rose th
next day with a head that fitted neliher his wig mr
his hat, he colled himsell a fool,  He besonght Ged
1o forgive him for stringing hls lute of 4 Sunday aul
for sleeping through o dull seemon ; but his conselonse
does not seem to have troubled him much In greatr
matters, In memory he must have returned slmet
exclnslvely (o those passages in s dlary whih
showed hlmsell to Wimself o the aspeet which e
hoped was the only one the world knew.  How (e
lighted be wis when with the fleet to see that athers
came and went at his command ! How rapt his e
templation of bls own greatness as he gozed afl
Istier subseribed  with the magie legend, * Samuel
Pepys exi'' nor could his meditatlons Lave been bas
comfortable when le fncloded in the luseription on
4 book-plate the words: = Descended from the unikenol
family of Pepys. of Cottenham, In Cambridgeshin."

s econsclonce had even that wonderfully ussful
tralt of putting the cap that fivted him on anotber's
head, as when he went to churels with o companion
to whom he genlally allotied all the relmke tiere wis
In a *very eloguent sermon about the doty of all to
give goud example In onr lves and  conversatlen,
whieh | fear bhe bimself was most gullty of not dolne.”
Witness also his fine seorn becanse g venlson posty
wis palpabile beel, which was not hantsome' Need
Iess 1o say, this was a feature of another man's dinner
toble.  He valled the navel offficer who luvited Aim
to Alne In o tavern and then *lot me pay my cnb "
u rognel Int when he practieally foreed others 19 pay
Iis reckoning be remarked sedately: #1, by Baving
but threepence in my poeket, made shift to spend no

more, whereas I 1 Lud hind more 1 had spent MOre as
e rest dld, so that I see It 1s an uuntr on
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He may never have meant that ks

l

“the mind behbud the written word.

man o carry lttle in his M It upret his
pquanimity to lose o small su money ; 1fus:
where Hke o fool 1 inid and Jost six-

“To WII's
pence at oards,” but it it were a/\ther's mishap he

could hardly disguise his delight,  Here Mr. symons,
the snrgeon, told me how he was I Yy o lose his es-
tate that he hnd bOught, At Which | was not a ttle
plensed.’” When he recorded his oubursis of wrath
at his wife's costly purchases, one ican only regret
that Mrs. Pepys did not also keep n dlary. This re-
gret 18 jntensified when he grayely set down the dis-
covery that she snored, or reported that “My wile
and 1 had some high words upon my telling her that
1 wounld fing the 408 whieh Ler brother guve her ont

window."
i ri:: of the most Interesting p gos In the volum
nappens to be o remark upon the yarious methods of
pronourcing the dlarist’s name.  From this It appears
that at Magdalene Colloge, the home of the Pe?mm
Library, the nccepted pronunciation is “ Peeps,” and
{hat the evidence Indloates thls to have been sanc-
tluned by Pepys himaelf, and by the descendants of
bis sister Paulina, Yel other branches of the tamily
all pronounce It Peppls.” Thus, curlously enough,
the genernl pronnuclation, 4 peps,” lias 1o RUpport
among persons to whom the name belongs.

In outlining tke plan of the present editlon Mr,
Wheatley writes that hitherto ahout oao-anh"oi the
dlary has been ieft nuprinted, and adds that “It has
now besn dected that the whole of the dlary shall
be made pubke, with the exception of o few Pﬁ*'!ilﬂ
which canno possibly be printed. It may be thought by
some readecs that these omlssions are dne to an un
necessary squeamishness, but it Is not really so, nnd
they are ‘herefore asked to have falth in the judgment
of the eftor. Where any passuges have been omitied
marks of omlisslon are added, s0 thdt in all cases
readers will know where anything has been left out."
Hoe slo asks “the kind assistance of any reader who
1s ahie to Illnstrate passages that have heen left wun-
notes.” One may well wonder=if the completed
Pops 15 a necessity to Ristory—why the orfinary |
practiee conld not be tollowed of turning oh]pminnnh!e
pussages Into Latin, of, if that did not serve, thto
Greek or Sanscrit, This device would at least #n-
taxge the jury of Intelligent people who conld s
pgon the trustworthiness of the editor’s Judgmat,
without ndding appreciably to the general stock of
revealed nostiness,

LITERARY NOTES.

Mr. 1. D. Howells denles the report that he Is Z0bR
abroad for o few yenrs, Mr. Howells says thut Le
{Inds an abundance of charming eharacters In Ameri-
cnn life, fn whom he is ehiefly Interested, and aboit
whom to write; and that he has no need to gy
abroad to study European models,

Dr. Eggleston, it s reported, wiil remaln at Mad:
{son, Ind., until he completes his present task of re-
writing Lis “ Hoosler Schoolmaster.”

Mr. Richard Harding Davis has completed hils serles
of articles on the shores of the Mediterranean, and
the Harpers will soon print them. “The Rock of
Gibraltar® 15 the title of the first one. Thls—and all

the otliers—will be Nlustrated,

Iere 1s Coleridge os Leslie Stephen sees him: “1le
was A man, as the psychologlsts would tell us, In
whom the intellectual and the emotlonal natures were
developed with amazing riehness, but in whom the
will bud been simply left out. His life was there-
fore a process «f dreaming and drifting: concelviog
vast projects and getting half-way through the neces-
sury  prolegomena: leaving bhooks unfinlshed, but
writing enough on the marglns of other books to make
volnmes of pregnant suggestions; flowing out vo-
luminonsly Ih any dikection upon any stimulus, but
never keeplng to one channel ; and compluining of
bls Inability to work ln lengthy letters requiring
twles s much labor as the work which he declined.”
Mr. Stephen Is advising every one who wants to know
(Coleridge 1o read Mr. Dykes Camphell's * Life” of
wim. It Is prefised to a new editlon of Coleridge's
poems  just  brought ont.

Mr, Theodore Roosevelt's = Wilderness Hunter® Is
in the press of the Putbams. It 15 nn lustrated
aeeount of the big game of this eonntry, accompanied
by notes on the pursalt of It with borse, hound and

rfle,

Mr, Joun Kendrick Bangs has written a novel
which 15 sald to be In o hnmorous veln. It 15 1o he
called “ Tappletow's’ Cllent,” und it wiHl be published

Ly Wehster.

The late Jolin Addington Symonds, it is noted, wis
o shugularly coplons and charming writer of leiters,
An old frlend says of him: “ A nam of pxtraordinanly
wide sympathies, ho had a remorkable giit of divining
It he suspected
a Kindred or interesting personallty from & poein
of artlcle he would Instantly write to the author. In
this way he formed many new acqualniuness and
telends, and keat himself wn courant’ in s most aston-
{silng manner with the newast and youngest de-
velopments and spirits In art and Iterature, He

which fx really of significance is the perfofmance of
Miss Wilkine's “Glles Corey, Yeoman. Bat Mr.

Dates's declaration was made apparently before Mir.
Aldrich’s “Mercedés” was played.
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to be called  Friends in Exlie! (which recalls “ Friends
{n Council”) and Is & story of diplomatic life in foreign
lands.

The Duchess of Cleveland has been writing an
istorlenl study of Kaspar Hanser, and Macmillan will
print the book. This brilllant Jady, now seventy-four
yenrs old, 1s the mother, by her first marriage, of Loed

PRaosebery. —
INTERVIEW WITH AN AUTHOR,

FROM OUR FETEEMED COXTEMPORARY,

“THE DAILY HUE-AND-CRY."
A reporter of “The Hue-and-Cry® yesterday frund
fir Charing Cross Dowbell, the popular and famous
Endlish novelist and poet, snagly ensconced In a
plmsant sulte of apartments at the Rule Britannis
Hotel in Fifth-ave. The reporter had expected to
ezperfence considerable difenlty In gaining admittance
o Sir Charing, 50 many storfes of his houteur and ex-
‘luslveness, having come ncross the pond, and was
accomlingly prepared to disgnlse Limself as a bell-boy
or & ohambermald to accomplish his purpose; but this
strokie of enterprise wag not pecesary, as the gentle.
man Instantly sent down Instructions that the re
prter be shown up.

On entering the apariments the reporter Was met

vith a hearty hand-shake by the celebrated man apd
isked to sit,  Sir Chardng was dressed In lght, per-
pefidienlariy-striped  trousers and a  plum-colored
fdreszing gonn, 1o Is seemingly about forty years of
nge and wears a full beard. The ends of his mus-
foche are curled up, apperently with an fron, though
i was evident to the reporter that the beggarly valet
had not re-heated the Iron durlng the operation, as
the ewrl on the right sMe wis considepably more pro.
nolinced than on the left, 3lr Charing I8 somewhat
bald, but there 1s 11l a merry telnikle In bis eye,
“Of course,” he sald In a blull, Jovisl manner, “In
London one ean't see everybody, but In America, sb,
that Is difterent, yon know. And then, *The Hue
and-Cry "—who has not heard of 1t!" The reporter
bowed in acknewledgment of this handsome, albelt
doserved, tribute to the leading paper, and asked Sir
(Charing how hLg lked America.
“Very mueh very much,” replled =lr Chasing., 1t
s a grand country. - Of course, having landed only
this morning, 1 have not had much opportunity to
study 1t as » whole, but I know I shall like It.  Your
people are #o charming and bospltable, and, 1T may
add, intelilgent. Really, It Is delightful—and aston-
{shing. And they welcome one so heartily, Why, do
you know, they seemed 10 expect me, [ had Intended
my coming os a surprise and had no ldea that It wus
generally known. Do pray tell me, If you can, how
It got out @™

The reporter asked Bir Charing to step to the
window, and point@l to the Wll-board on the opposite
slde of the street o8 a partla]l explanation of the
mystery, Slr Charing adjusted his monocle with a
well-bred alr, and, as astonlshment deepened on his
face, rend, In letters elghteen Inches high: ** Coming!
Sir Chating Cross Lowbell, the celebrated author of
‘A Milkmaid's Love® and *The Darkness of Africa.’
lectures and readings. Secure seats early!”™ At
first Slr Charlng seemed  dumfounded, Then he
turned to the reporter and sald:

“ Heally, most extraordinary !
It—your Lord Mayor!”

“Xo, Slr Charing.” replied the peporter; ©yonre
manager, Gerernl Hoplins Whackabont, of the Whack-
sbout Lecture and Stereopticon Burean.”

= Well, well,” laughed the poet as he resumed his
seat, “how extraordinary. I remember General
Whackabout now. I lad some correspondence with
him, come to think of . And I dare say the sly dog
his had paragraphs put in the papers about me, 100,
eh1”

“ Yes, slr,” returned the reporter, “ he has.  Yester-
day your press agent wuas arrested for annoying
codltors on the street,”

“Young man, you astonlsh me. Really, I—did Mr,
—op=—General Whackaround provide another—er—man,
you know, to take this one's place 1"

The reporter assured Sir Charing that ke had, and
then asked for some incldents of the visitor's varied
and Interésting life.

“ Do you peally think the readers of ‘The Hue-and-
Cry * care about me! Well, well, perhaps—one some-
{Imes reckons oneself too lightly. Let me see, let
me see,” and the great anthor threw his feet up on &
chudr, and a thoughtful, faraway Hlght came Into his
poetleal eyes, “What can I say that will Interest
the thousands of readers of the great *Hueand-Cryt
Ab, I have it—my first story, *A Milkmald's Love,!
You know my books have been extraordinarily popu-
far. 1 say 1t modestly, but It i a fact. My publishers
print the first ten editlons the first move they make,
without taking the plates off the press. |1 sometimes
have ns high as three plays running at different

Who conld bave done

detected In thE munner genlus, and antielpated the
t Rulyard Kipling at least half a year be-
He

sNeress O
fore that wrier lLegan to “hoom® in England.
wis with perpns as
the high and low. A lover of familly
hernldey and pedigress, e was, withal, o trie demo-
erat: ong who teeated hls servant, or his driver, or
lils boatmmag ae his real eqoal, and who found among
laborers in England, gondollers in Yenlee—above all
among ¢ solid and sterling, it apporently stolid,
I try of Grautund me of hls most constant
and best fricnds.  Life, e seld somewhere, Is larger
than Ntemture, than art, than sclence; it does not
rxist for them, but they fir fite.”

history.

My, Henry B, Fuller hag wrliten 8 novel concerilng
e in n blg buslness Yoek (o Chicago, and has
gdren o it the odd namey aThe CHT Dwellers.” It
& 10 be published as & feeplul In Harper's Weekly.”
Th's young gentleman’ work has not, It must be
confessed, beon  justiffing the extravagant anticl
pations of the readers of his first story ; and this new
povel wil be watched with special [nterest.

T. R. Sulllvan, the Boston novellst and dramatist,
{s pronounced an accomplished scholar by * The Book
puyer.” It adds that, althongh he never went to
college, e has taught himself not merely French and
German, but Itallan, spanish and Latln, and he hos
|ately taken up the study of Greek, so that no paths
of Mteratare may be dark to him.

with tdeas, equally at home with !

{heatres at one time, Then my pocms, (oo, liave an
immense sale, HBat U was not this way once, N
tar from it, Shall 1 ever forget that first noyell
You kuow it is now In its four-hundredth odition, snd
Ins been translated Into all the leading modern lan-
guages, with an editlon about to appear In Volnpuk.
My young friend, I antleipated the trouble I should
lave in Hnding a publisher for that story, so I wrots
it on parchment—good, first-quality, drum-head parch-
ment. subsequent events showed the wisdom of the
move. 1 sent ‘A Milkmald's Love * to every publisher
in Greal Dritaln and Ireland, Every one rejected it
1 wsed to walt at the postoflice when it was due with &
new addressed wrapper and remall (t to anotlier pibe
lisher direetly it came back. The clerk would open
lis window and pass It out saying, * here’s your “ Mik-.
mald’s Love,” Mr. Dowbell.' Of course 1 was plain
SMr.t then. How odd it sounds now. It took (wo
years for thut story to make the rounds of the pub-
ishing houses, It csme out of the strife somewhat
worn along the edges, but otherwise in good condition.
Was [ discouraged ! Not In the least, 1 simply
walted for new publishers to begin business, and a8
soon as | heard of one anywhere 1 sent him my story.
‘A Mitkmaid’s Love' sometimes walted two weeks in
the hands of the postal nuthorities for a new publisher
to open his office and get ready to recelve  mall,
Every postman in London knew the packnge, and I
finally gavé them the privilege of reading it odd hours
wiile walting for a new publisher to open. It became
very popular among them. At last one of them, who

Mr. Sullivan 1s descended from James Sulllvan, who |
was Lovernor of Massachusetts in 18074, Until |
1853 the novellst wus engaged In business life, part |
of the time being In the service of o bunking firm
in London and Parls,  When e returned to Boston
he attempted to glve his days to business and Lis |
nights to Iterature, but that plan was not long
tolepable and he has now relinguished the counting- |
room. Ry |

Mlss Yonge Is about to bring out a new book with
an astonishing title=namely, “Grisly Grisell | or, The
Laldly Lady of Whithurn,” It 15 a tale of the Wars
of the Roses,

Mr. Anstey.Gathrie's clever burlesques o Ihsen’s
gloomy plays are to e prinied In book form soon
wnder the title of = Mr. Punch's Pocket lbsen.” They
were bronght out originally in * Punch."

v soples of “Storles from Seribner,” complete In slx |
I, o« volumes, will soon be brought ent, The best |
short storles which have appeared In the magarine |
will be Included In these volumes, the first of which |
will e called *Btorles of New-York.," The second |
volume, entitled “Storles of the Rallway,” will be
followed by “Storles of the South,” *storles of the
Sea," “stories of Italy' und “Storles of the Army." |

There |& a deep and noble feeling In Moarten
Manptens™s = Contestatio,”” 4 poem whieh e Duteh
novellst has contrituted to “ Temple Bar." Pefhaps
it 1s not really poetry, but there Iy the soul of poetry
in fts pspleation:

Then by that deeper Hfe which meets my 0w,
The wiile the crowds lmlu-rdlh&optt\;- Laelr way,

And eheat st chatter through v long duy,
They by that strength of fove which doth erithrone

My love In all that lives, no more aloné,
King among equals, rullng to obey,
then by the harmonles of earth wnd heaven,
Which, thetlling through the universe, have smote
Thy thousand stugers of the heart and throat
F;, nn: all-thankiul, #Il-trmn}ulitrnt a:t‘;.‘wm

n_ by \ whieh thou has \
.u’.:t 10 -.’Ilw"\': I.n:rl‘llnl‘rh’: from (hy darkness riven,
Beveals some deeper glory of the whole,
Thon by the Inner answer of my soul— 1aht
-“f":‘l'- fitile cooking |!.I'v‘i"i‘l'l'-:1§‘0 ;ﬂl}l‘:rl“ not night,

nd even I thy sun's albradiant s gES
Noy, falter mat.ytl heart t-my Mitle Hght Is light!
And thou myself, who ort
The poetry of the hmman hearf, .
Who knowest nll my weakness, and the le
Within me, and my love's despairing €1y, M
Wha gavest wings, (each thon me how lnl‘l %
On Mgh for evermore, and evermore 00 g
i —

“Shnkespenriana’ I no longer nnder the editorial
direotion of the Shakespeare Soclely. It will be lt;nll-
tinued nnder Independent vditortal contrel, and It Iy

proposed to broaden Its seope and make [t In many
ways valuable to the student of English Mterature.

eclures that the only

Mr. A mnly 4
r. Arlo Bates solemn ud Letters hav done

thing which the Theatre of Arts

|
voting as to which I8 the more

had come into a good property on the death of &
relative, started a publishiug house himsell and ac-
copted my story. It took five editions to supply the
demand the Hrst week, In three months 100,000
coples liad been disposed of, and 1 hud SO0 letters

| frem publishers who had rejected It asking for my

secund worplt,  Yes, young man, you may say for me
to the American people, through *The Hug-and-Cry,'
teat the young anthor kas Ms tals”

“What are your plans for the future, 8ir Charing 1"
ventured to Inguire the peporter,

“1 have no plans for the future beyond enjoylng
your nfagnlficent country and revellg in your open-
uearted  hospitality. Oh, yes, of (ourse, [ shall
lecture each evenlng, 1 belleve, with a reading in the
alternoon—Gieneral—that  gentleman, you know, hus
arranged these things 1 doubl not, Ly the way, did
yoit suy that that man who attends to the press who
Wwus taken Into custody wus released 17

The reporter nssu the distingnished visitor that
he bad been and rose to depart. <o exclalmed ie
poet, 1 must tell yonu before {:u g0 of a laughable
thing which eccurred to me this morning. Went to
calt on on old friend,  Servant at the door sald, *What
name, sie’ 1 drew mysell upgto my full belght

| (Sir Charing 15 at least fHve-feei-six), and in & devp

volee 1 suld: *Yon may tell your master that “The

phrkness of Afeica ® has come. I fancy the fellow

had heard of my greal Jmm. for e scemed much

feightened and made o Iy. Rm!lg. It wos
"

amusing,” and the poet lau ed heartily, the reporter

of =The Hue-and-Cey ® Joining In with vigor. The

brilllant novelst, poet and playright acco ""tﬁ th:
m

reporter to the head of the stalrs and wis
wrm Eudq;:qk “Oh, 1 say,” he called as the pe
porter was balf-way down, “Is it true that “The Hue
and-Cry’ had more bona fide want ads, than any other
paper in the month of April?™  The reporter assured
Sy Chasng toat it wis true snd passed on.  The
distinguished west  evidently  appieciates  bright,
brecey and bralny Journallsm aueh as s exemplitied
in *The Hueand-Ory."  See coupon on fiest Wﬁ: for

ypular, =ir Charing
or the able Ameriean novellst and poet, Charles Peter
Killgallon shorthorse,

THEY HAD NEVER SEEN ROSES.

From The Tltsharg Chronicle.

Two ludies, managers, cpgme Into the school the
other morning shortly after it had opcaed.  Oue of
them wore & beantilul iacqueminot rose. on Wwhich

the eyes of the whole school were at once U ed
ndmiringly. Nollnh this, the owner of the fower
give It to one of the teachers for the children.

“ Now, ehlldren, how mnny of yon know what this
150" paked the young lody, holding np the fower,
Nearly every mﬂ.- one shook his head to lndicate
1gnornnee,

One small boy and n conple of Nitle girls piped
ont with great rlla tnee :

“1t's o posle, please ma‘am.”

Vit no one hid ever heard of a rose. Most of
the children had never seen oie before. fNower

and small noses Hngered

wak phased along the Ene
. - while dirty Wtthe paims

longingly over Its frnfrllu‘ﬂ.
tled 1ts velvel petals caressingly.  No one saw or
hought of anyihing that morning bt the rose,  The
tenr! Eul I n glass of water to preseeve 1, and
when sohool was dismissed euch ehlld wes rendend
supremely bllssful by the GfC of n oy petei,
they ﬂIIJ ont of the door coch 1M1l wa ?:'1

his treasure tightly In his small hand while
nlu;:x‘ﬂwgmmmﬁm;m
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